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imbibed as a Spanish boy, with the ecclesiastical learning of Italy, with the dogmatic perseverance and liberality which he drank in with his English education. He chose as the title of Ms bishopric the see of the last martyred English bishop, and he also thirsted for martyrdom,"
These notes are curious as showing how the rapid growth of Catholicism In England, which we Protestants are so unwilling to recognise, had advanced under Cardinal Wiseman's leadership.
At L'Estelle my mother dally revived, and was soon able to sit out on the sunny balcony, for the valleys of the Pyrenees were already quite hot, though the trees were leafless and the mountains covered with snow. It was long, however, before I ventured to leave her to go "beyond the old convent of Betliar-ram, with its booths of relics and its calvary on a hill. When she was stronger, we moved to Argeles, a beautiful upland valley, whence excursions are very easy to Cauterets and Luz. Afterwards we visited Eaux Chaudes and Eaux Bonnes; but though the snow was too deep to allow of mountain rambles, the heat was already too intense for enjoyment of the valleys. We had left Pau without a sign of vegetation, and when we came back three weeks later, it was in all the deadest, heaviest green of summer. So It was a great refreshment to move at once to Biarritz, with its breezy uplands, covered with pink daphne, and Its rolling, sparkling, ever-changing sea, so splendid in colour. To my mother, Biarritz was a complete restorative, and she was able there to take up her drawing again, to enjoy seeing friends, and to enter into